


i. THE PATH TO DECAY 
z. LOST IN LIFE 
3 THE MIND MAELSTROM 

4 . THE SEVENTH SUMMER 

5 . BEYOND LIFERS SCENERY 
6 THE LUCID DOOR 

7. LED ASTRAY 

6 . WINTERBORN 77 




9 SIRENS OF THE SEVEN SEAS 

- BONUS TRACKS: 

to. THE PATH TO DECAY 

{RADIO MIX) 

if. THE MIND MAELSTROM 

(INSTRUMENTAL.) 

12/ WINTERBORN 77 

(INSTRUMENTAL) 

I ENHANCED PART (PHOTO GALLERY. 

WALLPAPERS & SCREEN SAVER) 

' '/ : ' 
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LIFE BRINGS NOTHING FOR THE SANE ;# : 'Vy 
KEEP SEARCHING NEW DATS ON WeTH ORIZON 
WHILE TIME JUST SEEMS TO'SLi^AWAY^ ■ 
I'M LEAVING NO TRACE ALONG|THE|WAY:f - 

SEEMS LIKE I'M FALLING DEEPER - .^■ 
DEEPER INSIDE MYSELF ;mgjMSgm$s 
FEELS LIKE I'M GROWING W EAKER^jg -C 
MUCH WEAKER EACH DAY : : ' 

ALONG THE PATH TO OECAY«HBKSl^f 


THE LIGHTS ARE FADING A YjPY|f^YjHIBiffr^ : 
NO CURE FOR THE LOST.- : :fHERESISPIASCENDiNG 
WHEN LIFE COULD NOT BEC^MlTmORETPALB-: ' 

A NEW DAWN IS HERE. ANOTHERTDAY 

■ 

DARKNESS WITHIN US ALL ' 

WE'RE FEEBLE AND STAND TO FALL 
THE DAYLIGHT HAS LONG SINCE GONE 
BUT A NEW DAWN HAS YET TO COME 



Lss! in Hie 


A FADING HOPE AND A BROKEN DREAM 
: IS ALL THERE IS FOR ME 
IT'S ALL THERE WAS AND WILL EVER BE 
. AND I KEEP FALLING FURTHER DOWN 


WE ARE LOST IN THIS LIFE, YOU AND I ■ 
WE'VE BEEN LIVING A LIE 
TIME KEEPS PASSING US BY. BUT WE CAN'T DENY 
WE'VE BEEN LOST ALL THE TIME 


THERE'S NO WAY TO COPE FOR THESE WASTED YEARS 
NOR FOR THESE LONG LOST TEARS 
I'M GIVING IN TO ALL MY FEARS 
AS I KEEP FALLING FURTHER DOWN 




I CAN FEEL A SORROW LINGER IN MY'MIND 
AND THE DARK THAT FOLLOWS ' ‘ 

MAKES ME FALTER IN MY LIFE 
THERE'S A'DARKNESS. THERE'S A LIGHT , 
A NARROW PATH AND A WIDE 


THERE IS NO TOMORROW FOR THE LOST AND BLIND 
THERE'S NO GLEE. NOR SORROW 1 
iINTHE MAELSTROM OF THEIR MINDS 
THERE'S AN HOUR. THERE'S A TIME 
;iS THIS THE END OF THE LINE? 


THERE'S A FIRE FADING DEEP;WITHIN j : 
LOST ITS SPARK. ITS WILL TO BE 
THERE.ARE SEVEN DOORS : WITHIN MY DREAMS 
I'VETOUND.THEM ALL, 3UT-STILL NO KEY* • ' , 


THE VAPOUR IN MY MIND MAKES T HARD TO FIND 
THE THINGS IN LIFE THAT LOS” BACK IN TIME 
AND THE TRAIL OF MY HEART HAS TURNED ALL ROADS SO DARK 
SO HARD TO FIND; SO HARD tO,OVERCOME 


AND ALL THE THINGS THAT I BELIEVED WERE TRUE 
WERE NEVER ROOTS TO ANYTHING BUT LIES 
TO DEMONS IN DISGUISE 
AND ALL THE ROADS THAT I'VE BEEN STROLLING DOWN 
NOW I'VE FOUND THEY ALL SEEM TO BE MAROONED 
SO PROFOUNDLY DOOMED 


AND THE VAPOUR IN MY HEART MAKES IT HARD TO LOVE 
THE THINGS IN LIFE THAT ! USED TO LOyE 
AND THE TRAIL OF MY SOUL. HAS MADE ME FEEL SO COLD 
SO LOST IN LIFE, SO DOWN AND SO ALONE 


AEONS ARE PASSING IN THE BLINK OF AN EYE 
MOMENTS FROZEN. ALL THE YEARS I'VE TRIED TO DENY 
MEMORIES HAUNT ME AS THE YEARS PASS ME BY 
FEEL.THE DUSK, FEEL THE FALL FEEL THE WINTER INSIDE 


ON THE SEVENTH SUMMER OF MY LIFE 
SAW YOU TURN YOUR BACK ON IT ALL. AND LEFT ME FAR BEHIND 
.THERE'S A RIVER BETWEEN US. IT'S BECOME SO WIDE 
I WISH THAT YOU COULD BE RIGHT HERE 
TO MEND MY BROKEN LIFE 








A lucidTdoSr• jsTfading V; a s; t h e ■ wa l l $ glose:in • 

ON ALL MY T bREAMSv • 

j WALK WITH V 0U THROUGH FIRE 

THROUGH ENDLESS NlGHTSiAND EVERLASTING DESIRE 


THERE’S A VOICE THAT SPEAKS OF TIME 

THERE'S A GROWING VOID INSIDE 

THERE ARE DOORS IN LIFE THAT ! CAN'T SEEM TO FIND 

THERE’S A FIRE IN MV DREAMS 

FADING DAY BY DAY IT SEEMS . 

THERE’S A NARROW PATH BENEATH THE FALLEN LEAVES 


WANE:..ALL THE LIGHTS THEY-SEEM.TO FADE 
ALL SO DIM AND ALL'SO FRAIL • 

THEY ALL SEEM TO PASS AWAY 
I CAN SEE THEM GETTING WEAKER EVERY DAY 


THE YEARS WE TRIED TO DENY 
STILL HAUNT US NOW 


THERE’S A GARDEN DEEP WITHIN • 

WHERE ALL LIFE IS WITHERING -- 

THERE’S A FALL AND' THERE’S A WALL AND THERE'S A SIN 

THERE ARE NAILS THROUGH MY HEART 

ALL HOPE IS TORN APART. 

THERE ARE FOOTSTEPS LEADING TO-MY EPITAPH 


SILENT SCREAMS 

AND. STALING STRANGERS 

HAUNT ME IN MY DARKEST SLEEP 

l FEEL THEM STARE AT ME 

A THOUSAND EYES ON FIRE 

PENETRATE MY MIND WHEN I’M ALL WIRED 

ALL SO HIGH AND WIRED 


I SEE YOU STAND FORSAKEN 1 

ON A DESOLATE AND DISTANT SHORE 

YOU HAVE BEEN LOST FOR SO LONG . 

NO ONE CAN EVER TAKE YOU BACK TO HOW IT WAS 


ENIGMATIC IS THE WHEEL OF TIME 
LOOSING GRIP AS THE YEARS PASS ME BY 
DRIFTING FURTHER AWAY FROM THE LIGHT 
mTO THE ARMS OF AN ENDLESS'NIGHT 


DOWN. FEELING DOWN, FALLING DOWN, SINKING FURTHER DOWN 
MISERY CIRCLES AROUND 

WANE. FEEL THE PAIN, GONE INSANE AND THIS LIFE'S TO BLAME 
SEEMS LIKE IT’S ALL IN VAIN 

DARK, THE PAST WAS DARK, THE PRESENT'S DARK, THE FUTURE ! 
ALIKE OUR HEARTS 

DEEP IS THE SLEEP THAT LIFE KEEPS BEYOND IT’S SCENERY 
WHAT LIFE SOWS, WE’LL NEVER REAP 


I STILL CLING ON TO THE WILL TO BE 
THOUGH OVERTHROWN BY LIFE'S INSANITY 
COLLAPSING IN.ANXIETY • • 

WILL THE DEMONS-EVER SET ME FREE? 


SEEMS 


THE YEARS WE TRIED TO DENY 
STILL HAUNT US NOW 
THE PAIN STILL BURNS DEEP INSIDE 
AS LIFE FLOWS BY 













! GO THROUGH THE PACES OF MY OWN LIFE. DAY BY DAY 
LIKE A DREAM ON THE HORIZON..THEY SEEM SO LOST 
ALL LEO ASTRAY 

11$£E THEM PASSING AWAY f§ 


THESE FEELINGS INSIDE ME 
KEEP BRINGING ME FURTHER AND FURTHER DOWN 
BEEN LOST FOR SO LONG. CAM FIND M'-'.'AAY HOME 
I DON’T EVEN KNOW WHERE I BELONG If 


I’VE FACED ALL THE AGES ALL-ALONE. BY MYSELF 
NEVER ENDING IS THE TREASON IN EVERY NIGHT 
AND EVERY DAY f l 

THE CIRCLE DRIVES ME INSANE 


THERE IS A FEELING DEEP INSIDE 
AS-DREARY AS A WINTERNIGHT 
% ; IT DARKENS AIL MY PRIDE 

AND DRIVES AWAY THE LIGHT 
■ 'U ' v .'THERE IS A FEELING IN MY SOUL 

: £& §IT FEELS MAROONED AND FAR TOO COLD 
[■STAND ALONE TO FACE THE WHEEL OF TIME UNFOLD 


WHmt 

Sfel j 

mm 
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mm 
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• DARKNESS FALLS INSIDE OF ME 
AND THE SORROWS GROWING DAY 8Y DAY 
AND THOUGH MY LIFE’S A BROKEN MEMORY 
THERE’S A DOOR AND THERE’S A KEY 
SORROW COMES WITH SILENT TEARS 
i THE DAWN STILL HAUNTS'MY DARKEST FEARS 
: WE BOTH BECOME THROUGHOUT THESE YEARS 
THERE’S A SERPENT IN ALL TEARS 


THERE IS A RIVER IN MY DREAMS 
if THAT:RUNS £0 WIDE. "HAT RUNS SO DEEP 

:M ; • AND BY ITS RIVERINE 

. 3.STILL CAN HEAR YOU WEEP 
THERE fS A WINTER IN MY HEART 
m SO FREEZfNG COLD AND UTTER DARK 

T KEEPS ME DOWN AND TEARS MY SANITY APART 






Sirens oHhe Seven Sens 


!l_E A DIMEipO^WNij0 THE-*'SEA 

TO WHERE'THE SIRENS CALL AND WHERE THE WAVES ARE RAGING FREE 


SING FOR ME; ALL OF YOUR SWEETEST MELODIES 

AND THEN LET :ME DROWN INTO YOUR ARMS. INTO THE SEA 


!HEAWTHETSlRENSTpFjJREfSEA-11'| Jgm . ' 

THEY-RE CALLING FOR OUR HEARTS'AND THEY WILL HAVE THEM EVENTUALLY 

RSI N G t F 0 E^AIIlFS I RE N S^O F HE' SEVEN SEAS 

TAKE ME AWAY, LEAD ME ASTRAY IN YOUR DECEITFUL WAYS 


HEAR A THOUSAND VOICES CALLING ME 
DOWN BY THE DECEITFUL SEA 
THEY SING FOR ME 
THE SIRENS OF THE SEVEN SEAS 
THEIR EYES ARE ALL FIXED ON ME 


I HEARD YOU CALL MY NAME 
ON A STORMY DAY 
- -FROM BENEATHTHE WAVES 
I WATCHED YOU SLIP AWAY 
AND E KNEW IT WAS FAR TOO LATE 







MORTEN VELAND: GUITARS. VOCALS. BASS. KEYS AND PROGRAMMING 

AILYN: VOCALS 

JONATHAN A. PEREZ: LIVE DRUMS 
MICHAEL S. KRUMINS: LIVE GUITAR 


THE I3TH FLOOR" WAS WRITTEN. COMPOSED AND ARRANGED BY MORTEN VELAND. 


SESSION MUSICIANS: 

JAN KENNETH BARKVED: CLEAN MALE VOCALS ON "SIRENS OF THE SEVEN SEAS 
STEPHANIE VALENTIN: VIOLINS 


THE SIRENIAN CHOIR: 

DAMIEN SURIAN. MATHIEU LANDRY. EMMANUELLE ZOLDAN. SANDRINE GOUTTEBEL. EMILIE LESBROS. 


"THE I3TH FLOOR" WAS RECORDED IN STARGOTH STUDIOS {TAU. N). 
ADDITIONAL RECORDINGS OF CHOIRS. ACOUSTIC GUITARS AND VIOLIN WAS RECORDED 
IN SOUND SUITE STUDIOS (MARSEILLE. F) 


PRODUCED BY: MORTEN VELAND 
ENGINEERED BY: MORTEN VELAND 

ADDITIONAL RECORDINGS IN SOUND SUITE STUDIOS ENGINEERED BY T. REFSNES 
MIXED BY: TUE MADSEN (ANTFARM STUDIOS. DK) AND MORTEN VELAND 
MASTERED BY: TUE MADSEN (ANTFARM STUDIOS. DK) 
PRE-PRODUCED IN STARGOTH STUDIOS (TAU. N) 


AStR: JAAP WAGEMAKER 


COVER ARTWORK St DESIGN: JAN YRLUND 
BAND PHOTOS: EMILE M. E. ASHLEY 


•SIRENIA ON THE NET: 

WWW.SIRENIA.NO • WWW.MYSPACE.COM/SIRENIA 




